THE CLARION,| ~ Buttermilk vs Whisky.
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A reporier of the Philadelphia Times,

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION: |in reply to inquiries about the prevail-

ing summer drinks, learned the folluw- |
inE facts from a saloon-keeper:
sort |

rink. About fifty Germans wenti
a
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schuoner of it—a tall glass, big enough |
to bathe in—for five eents. t had
its day; and then came ginger ale and |
Apollinaris, and after that brown stout |
and “half-and-half.” Now there is &l

VoL. XLVIL.

strong demand for buttermilk. Yes, it
is o _queer dripk for a bar-room; but it
has =everal recommendsations. A man [

miﬁ:“ drink a barrel of it, if he could, |
wit

the fellows in the night car, or beat ki«
wife when he got home.” ’
But only a small proportion of 1b

. : |
production of the duiries is absorbed by

EETEERE

e

above Broad street, i= the principal dis
tributing depot, where the pnn.,ur: of
| the gentle Jersey and Alderney herds of
|a number of renowned dairvman are
| disposed of.

dant atthe dairy. “In the winter time

day. In this sort of weathtr we are
| altogether on the temperature to increase
customers to whom it is served by the

| advice of their physicians, who recom-

buy and drink it by the glass themselves.
One physician has sent over twenty cus-
tomers here, and all haye declared them-

pal purchasers. We sell a great deal by
the quart, probably about half we dis-
| pose of. The Germans appear to be be-

who have always been noted drinkers of

}.«upen«ling. I never questioned any

HoME AND FARM.

of those who bought it by the glass, but
I have heard it well spoken of ax a
remedy in dyspepsia, and even dysen-

| . : -

Short Talks With the Boys.
A An Obio farmor wrote the other day,

ithout getting tipey. He wouldn't| ssking: *“Why don’t you write some-
raise the ueigﬁborhmd shouting and | thing for country boys.”
singing. He wonldn't want to fight all | been written has applied to all boss in
8 general way, but in this article I will
hit the country bovs in particular.

To be a farmer’s son i3, too often, to
The farmer himself is
the bar-room trade. On Ridge avenue,| one, and he oannot spare his som.
1 some cases this mnst necessarily be so,
but there are many cxceptions.
a farmer means to be out of bed at
daylight and hard work until sundown.
It means, in the majority of cases,

lain clothes, plain fare and few privi-
eges. The farmer himself may not
care for the concert and circus and ex-
cursion, and in his selfishness he re-
fuses his boys such privilezes.
his back-breaking work of the day he
may not care to sit down with & news-
paper or book, hut that
why he shouldn't have those things in
the house for his boys
know plenty of farmers with cash in
bank whe sre too stingy lo take sny=-
thing beyond alocal weekly newspaper. |
They make an old bugygy do.
have no pride about their horses and
They buy slop eclothes |
for their boys, pinch 'em down to the |
last cent, and then wonder that -they
don't want to attend some fashionable |
town church on Sunday.

The old-fashioned farmer came about
as near being a two-legged b
possible to get.

be a drudge.

is mo reason

Because he liked fat
pork the year 'round his family must
Because he could get along
with a §7 suit of clothes every one else
Because the almanac
furnished nim plenty of reading his ' Coffee-cups becoms smaller and
family had no business to want news- | smaller for “after-dinner service.”
He wanted | The newest size is a triflc larger than
“them ‘ere | the fat woman’s thimble.

eat it

must come to it.

apers and magazines,
is sons Lo feel as bie

Jackson, Mississipp, WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 20, 1884. No. 34.

GLEANINGS.

There are 800 vacant dwelling bous-

es in Minneapolis.

The British Museum has an aerolite

weighing five tons.

There are 90,009 varicties of Lecties

waiting to be named.

Mrs Southworth is now at work on |

| her sixty-sixth novel.

Mobile has a tax on traveling mea of Ilfnvl

$#3 a day or $7.25 per week.

of Indian squaws at San Diego, Cal.

year.

Montapa's drommer tax is £100 per
year for each county, with &5 loeal

extra in Butler City.

in n Philadelphia store.

000 im excess of last year.

who are exposed to tun or freckles.

300 hogs. =

A roscbud at Chambersburg, Pa., |
| has yielded over 16,000 buds in the

past three years, which have been sold
i 3 {the mouth of the canyon ail day.

garden work she was oblized 10 do,
and tho cave of the cattle fell upon her,
| Tt was not often that she saw any per-
| son but lier father, aithongh now and
then, in spite of herself, she eame in

| at $15 per 100.
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CLITTLE BROWN HANDS. " Barker boys,”” and yet he refused them | Although Frenchmen arc spoken of

Ih

They ks

I'hey gather the dehieate sen-weeds,

1 wiild tiny castles of sand;

sick up the beautiful sen shells— 1
Fiicy barks that have drifted to land, | salphurous acid, as the former would be
' hariful in this case, instead of curative.| yer's son a fine-logking young man.
hey wave from the tall, rocking tree-top, | Burning sulphurin the stables of healthy | Bnow, wind, rain, bard work and bit-
Where the oriole’s hammock nest swings, | eattle once or twice a week, he thinks, | terness of spirit have so changed the
yl it night-time are folded in slumber | would ward off disease. >

By a song that o fond mother s‘illsrl.

A

Ih

\n

l'l"

ironotes
i-n-h ground two or three stalks will
come up instead of one, but if the land
is too poor to sustain these, the roller
be of loss advantage.

ground, to be rolled when the plants are
the surface, o lighter seeding|pbured paper. A safer way, however,

will
abore
‘hlalllul b siow n.

Professor Henry says: I wonld urge | hold of and move about.—N. Y. Tri-
that our farmers give more oats to young | bune.

stock, colts = well #s calves, There is She=s S — =
1o food so easily attainnble that will so | To Remove Foreign Bodies From the
well correet acidity of the stomach and Eye.

keep the whole system in good order.
To those who wish to raise calves on very | Before resorting to any metallic instru-
little milk, | would say, use outs and | ment for this purpose, Dr. C. D. Agnew
the | (American Practitioner, May, 1884)

wants of the calves vou will be sble to | wounld ndvige you to useé an instrument
raise fine animals on a small allowance | made in the following manner: Take a
splinter of soft wood, {:i‘ne or cedar, and | oivg you a fow faots.
pe farmer shortens the sorvices of I:is lum-

ber wagen one year by leaving it out

oil meal freely, and by studyin

of milk,

port sags. that hot water st a lempera | MAKIOg it about the length of an ord-
ture of 180 degrees Fahrenheit, seems to ;mry ? k I}g P?tke' ‘E?Eﬂﬁ:; ?tsgl;m; S oY
be the best remedy for the eabbage O s et i
worms, where it can l)g _conveniently a z? ul;er::i';’i“ﬁr’ lace. the polnted o
It may be boiling h“ilt uilﬁen 1? turn the lock of cotton over the end of
bo - kg ‘;‘ ‘i,m the stick, winding it round and romnd,
s Soik h;i e;: s0 as to maye it adhere firmly, If you
“l’;’b: wil] | Will Took st the end of such a probe with
cabbages Will |  two inch lens 'Fm will see that it is

[lljt‘ll.
goes into the wateri
before it falls upon
of the outside leaves
will do little harm, s t
continue to grow from the heart.

The Kansas Farmer thinks deep work_|a filelike extremity, in the midst
It [ which are little interstices. As the| ers, his fowls by the pip, and his horses
tears away roots that are needed to hurry | material is soft, it will do no harm to the | slobber from his gate to the village
the growth of the corn, and it tends to | cornea when brushed over its surface. | storo and back. Let s man run your
hasten evaporation. If ground is well
prepared for
working which will
loase and destroy the w : i
is a mistake to rpn the teeth or|and pressthe Tower lid down with the
down where the roots
ought to enjoy absolute freedom,

All manuves deposited by nature are N body . i
left on or near the surface. The whole m inwt::neentt::hfrm it hm
Sl ﬁ&?“g‘:s g2 down into | important not 1o beeak up the extarnal | easo among
There § babl little 3 &ny loss elastic lamina: for if you do, opacity | promp
ot b Y |0%¢ | may follow, and the slig
unless it {s in
Rainy l.l!ﬂl;.:“ l‘rehm to the soil as
much ammonis iu & year as is carried off
in the atmosphere.
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Stories of Duocks.

The duck in::lﬁﬂd'
uninteresti prosaic ,
I venture to afipm thab, in pa
teilima.mhl y p
he is vastly superior
or an (
Toe fght widh ea

never saw them fight wit
gpre\rerﬂkmm a duck the ag
But I have witnesse

ing of growing comn is not

It

shovels away

llow with ripening grain.

I, in the thick waving grasees,
scarlet-lipped  strawberry
ther the enrliest snow-drops, ¥
he tiest crimson buds of the rose,

Sulph

the by in the meadow,
hiew guther the elder blooms white,

the soft-tinted October light.

- w where the apples hung ripest, | day to cattle suffering with foot nnd
vl are sweeter than

v know where the fruit is the thickest | 0,00 4 Jittle sulphur three times & day
the long, thorny blackberry vines, r

w0 who toil bravely are strongest,
The humble and poor become great;
rom those brown-handed childeen
Shull grow mighty rulers of state,

pen of the author and stalesmen,
The noble and wise of our land-

I'he sword and chisel and palelte,
Shall be held in the little brown hand. | yablespoonful of the Former to a gallon
New Haven News,

GLEANINGS.

Itis claimed that oats or barley will
do better if relled after the I-lunt.-i are
three to six inches high,
pecinlly im
wirm and «
ward growth,

This is es- | @0
the weather
ry, causing 4 too rapid up-
The roller bruismg the
leaves gives the top u needed check, and

rich | litter is in the stable, it should be re-

shallowest | body have the patient rest his head
the surface |against your chest, draw the npper lid
is the best.

ion of manure, | o N oo nter of the cornea,
s as to ferment. | S0 T S ion in the sharpuess of
~—Scientific Americay

of in-
sagacity

means u fickle whim of the season, hut

quart botrle of water, and gives a table-
spoonful of thisdilution three times per

mouth diseuse. In addition to thix, he

in the stable in which the animal i
kept. He moistens the feet also with
the above solution with a sponge. One
must be careful not to use sulphuric for

I have long been in the habi. of giving
a heaping tablespoonful of sulphur for
this purpose to my horses and cows once
a week, in a mess of meal; also to Twrge
swine; to full grown sheep about half

grading it aorurdintt to size and age, For
poultry once a week I mix sulphur with
their pudding, at the rate of a heaping

of the latter. This keeps them free from
lice unless they are much exposed to
these parasites on their roosts or other-
wise. Sulphur in moderiate doses, and
not given too often, is healthful and a
guard agaipst various diseases snd ver

A simple methosd of burning it is on a
slip of card-board or extra stout papef,
a foot long and two or three inches
wide. Seatter sulphur on one end of
On | this, light the paper and then move it
about the cattle in the stable. e very
careful to set pothing on fire when doing
in this, Inorder to guard from fire, if

1%

moved previous to lighting the sul-

would be to put some paper in a hollow
dish or pan with a handie to it to take

whittle it into the s of a probe,

the center of it. Then

quite rongh, the fibers of cotion mkiﬁ

When ready to remave the foreign

up with the forefinger of your lest hand,

finger, and then delicately sw
the sacfacs 1 ubloh the foreign Hody Is
embedded, with the end of the eolton

cause a

: tatles tond Tnthe whent A e five' Viurn i 11 you will cousult the eriminal ree-
quail whistles jond inthe whest | has been growing for five years past. | opq:°f cities and villages you will find
The swingipg screen-doors of scores of | ¢ farmers’ sons are pretiy disorderly
bar-rooms are ornamented with the| sharncters. 1
legend, “Iee-cold buttermilk,” and all| ¢pem a spirit of rocklessness shat calls
duy long those who quafl the lr::\'(-rnfr- for 8 row.
pass in and wet their throats and go de- | cause I have asked at least fifty of |
corously out. them. Bring a boy up without any
ner T T privileges and you muke him hate half
ur for Stock. the world. When he becomes a young
. e maan and feels his lack of education
An English correspondent puts about | apd polish Le will hate the other half.
| where the dusky grapes purple | two ounces of sulphurous acid into i | He comes to town feeling that ho has
no show and is a noi}mlj’, and this
breeds a spirit of defiance.
ust as much right in the world as the
Ho has just as much
brains, and in liis young days was the
lawyer's son has
been schooled and his mind expanded,
while thesfarmer’s son has been toiling
Cultivation, edueation
and associntions have made the law-

They bringz to town with

1 can tell you, be-

awyer's son.

best looking.

and drodging.

looks of the furmer's son that
ashamed of himself

I am not going to advise farmers in
tho case, but I'll tell you what I'd do
if Twas a farmer and had a boy abont
15 years of age whom I wanted to fol-
this quantity; to lambs nod pigs less, | low the same pursuit. I'd have ke
Rim in school up to this time, and he
be fairly posted in geogzraphy, gram-
mar, mnthematics, orthography and
I should have sent him

chirography.
order that he

to school i town in
might bave the rvough corners sand-
reddown by conlact with society.
had any musical talent l'd en-
I'd allow him
meney per week, and advise with him
until be could spend it intelligently.
I'd get him good clothes and encourago
him to be neat and tasteful in dress. u
I could not hnve done this iad I been |run, than the prosent five-story struct-
pin-poor, but cight vut of ten of our |UWres. .
farmers could o even Dbettor,
my boy eame home he would find at|water-melon s a much-ubused fruit
least ope good daily paperin the house,
backed by a literary weekly, an agri-
cultural journal, & magazine and a

wd, every field nume
open & book account
to show how mnny dollars and day's
work were expended for certain re-
My boy should be my business

Wo'd rond together, discuss

should he map
bered, and we'c

and plan togeiber, and while I endeay-
ored to make him fecl his responsibile
ity, I should do nothing to make him
lose his independence.

“Such idens read well, but you'd run
your farm into the hands of the sheriff
within three years.”

See here, my farmer friend, lot me
The average

would Jast ome year longer if kept
painted and sheltored.
of n little attention his harness wears
out only half its dsys
sheds go to rack for the want of paint
Where the hoof-rot could be stopped in
the first sheep if he wers
stops it in the thirtieth.

who gets his sgricultural hints from
manac loses his hogs by the ehol-

For tho want

His barns and

The farmer

rinciples and the
not take up four

farm on business

fence corners woul
ncres out of every forty; there would
be no old box-drains alou
bring typhoid fever and doctor's bills.
Those leaks in the roof of . the barn
would not spoil three or four tons of
hay next year; the want of an eaye-
trough on the house woulld not cave in
the eellar walls; the first sign
the live stock
_ topls and imple-
test opacity in | ments of every sort should be carefully

‘l'i"ﬂnl . and——m —— "5 4

; to shock you. I'd jters
have the harness ciled and bu
s washed otioe a week.
ouse, and make &

t the honse to

wagon:
a lawn sbout the h

iE

i
]

13
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This henlthicr taste on the part of g ‘
2 = ke everything which has madoe the Barker | 4. « LT N R :
{rive home the cows from the pasture, | those who crave stimulants is by no h}juytht'i;sll]:uriurs.a | 85 “frog eaters,” it is asserted as a

n through the long shady lane,

| fact that more frogs arc now enten in

quickest method of restoring the ap-
parently drowned.

| The newspapers are mentioning the
somewhat curious fact that Mr. Blaine
was for o time a teacher in a deaf-
mute college, and Mr. Cleveland wasa
teacher in an asylum for the blind.

The Government spends about $50.-
000 a yeur for the repair of mall
pouches, says the Albany Journal;
there are about one hundred thousand
mail bags in use, and about ten thou-
sand mew ones are bought yearly.
Most of the expense is in repairing the
staples in the opening of the bag.

The bridegroom in an Oregon wed-
diny was 19 and the bride was 49,
Moreover, the man was handsome and
the woman plain. But he had been
for a year a herder on a lonely range,
without a feminine face of any kind to
look at, and when she visited the place
with some tourists the couriship was
rapid and resultant.

The eelebrated Alderbach echo has
at last been eclipsed by a soventeen-
*ongued one in Silesia. If the traveler
sounds his horn at a polnt ealled
Garves Rub, near Charlottenbrunn, lie
will hear, after the lapse of a few sec-
onds, a snceession of sweot, eloar notes
coming buack to him at brief intervals
until seventeen in all have answered.

Mr. Edward Atkinson Is agitatiog
for an imprm'ement in the construction
of New England cotion mills, argning
that outside the largest cities one-
storied buildings would be healtbior
and in less danger of conflagration, as
well as cheaper to construct and to

The Boston+ Herald thinks that the

proper time—which menos as the first
conrse at breakfast—it is n wholesomeo
and harmless article of diet. Eaten
when under-tipe or stale, or on top of
a big dinner, Iute in the afterncon, it
often *ereates a disturbapce.” And
no wonder.

A German engincer has just oblained

letters patent on a device for building
mine shafts and bridge piers upon
quicksands. His method, says a cor-
respondent, i3 to iutroduce pipes into
the quicksand and pump tarough them
a freezing mixture by which the entire
mass of quicksand is frozen solid,
when it may be worked through with
no more difliculty than a stratom of
rock.

Some time ago 2 man in Kdmonson
County, Ky., Eilled a rattlesnake ou
his premises, cutting the body in iwo,
short off behind the head, About twa
weeks afterward s child playing around
aceldentally strayed near the head,
when thatsupposed-to-be-defunct mem-
ber made a spring and buried its fangs
in the child's leg, and only the prompt
iapﬁication of powerful antidotes saved
t life.

Philadelphia has five establishments
where plaster of Parls casts are madae.
They turn out chiefly Venuses and
Apollos and sometimes a Minerva and
a Bacchus, Life-size figures of thesa
classic creatures cost $30. A fair busi-
ness is done in the busts of Socrates,.
Wehster, Shn.k‘l‘?um and Bgron, cost-
ing $2 cach. When a man orders his
own bust, the is $150, which
will only pay a sm ofit on the cost
of making the cast and the mold. The
mold oncemade; & bundred busts can
be turped ont, but the person who
caters to his own vanity wants only
e or two.

Iove in Boston.
Boston fchoolma'sm snd s
At

Were lru:u' in tbe evening beside the gar

or ERIE.
His hnud‘u.ml neart be offered in agrave and |

vober waF.

And sbhr. ll:té:'qulﬂ digolly, bsd named the
5 dey.

' He I;n:r“tzd at the door with ber, and said, In

““There is a Uttle favor 1 would aak pefors 1

= me'-emnto te & crims worse
- | than murder; snd she was by nomeans

ifree from the popular estimate of
grave asture.
*Oh, I am 50 giad of that!" cried she

| *Bat-—"" sho hesitated, and then went

ondbubtinily, ~Bat, then, how was it?
did yon run away?"
*1t was Denpis’ doings, their layin
ittome.” Ha did that to clear himself.

o

r:ner asked before; sweet madden it

this, o
tkib"' thatis all, & n‘L

hal kiss™

“If you wall,” the maiden wh spered with ber

eolor rising bigh, i
“Till 1 remove my spectacies, T'H willingly

—Somerville Journal
SACRAMENTO.

Rescoed From Lynching by the Act
of a Trusting Yoang Girl

Two white children are in possession

It is said that over 3,000,000 irees

, were planted in Great Britaio in 1883.
Carolina exports 120.000 boxes of |

, oranges, and grapes wilthout end this |

It was an odd name for a girl—Sac-

Clarence Three-Stars, the son of a

Sivux chief, is employed packing goods | 50 the girl herself thou

stooped down beside s sp
'foot of a ‘cottonwood tree snd lazily
dropped her pail into the water,
It ought to have been
bov, if it was a fit name to
The Medical Summary recommends |body,” she said quite alond. *Bat I'm
the external use of buttermiik to ladies |

| when
| have been very good 1o me.. 1 shall
| never forget—

The crop of whent this yoar bids fair
to reach 520,000,000 bushols, 100,000,-

more boy than girl, any
This fact was added r
a3 she looked at her

'g'" | not safe here.’
bitterly,

A Houston county, Ga., man made
£450 clear profit off 17 acres of peanuts | hands and her bare ankle,
last year, besides fawtening a drove of of the **boy’s work”' she had to do

- And it was bard fo believs that this |
wns the best kind of life for s young
{gir] like Sucramento. Here she lived
|all alone, for her father was down st

contact with the ruade men of the min-
ing eamp up above.

A Yef Sacramento had her dream, one
New York alone than in all of Franece, | that she *scarcely dared to own,”” but

The cadets at West Point during the | it came to her often as she went about
summer are taught how to swim, how |ber work.
to rescue a drowniug person, and the | She knew that down at Santa Bar-
bara and in the towns alon
and far, fur away across wide stretches
of continent to the
were girls who lived very different
from her life, and she dreamed of such
a life for herself.

*Oh, if I could only get away f{rom
here!” she eried out almost as one cries
out for help. *“If I could only go down
to San Francisco and go to school there
Ab, if I had $500!"

Suddenly there was & step—not a
man, but of a horse—on the
hind her, and then some one spoke.
She knew the voiee without looking up.
It was Pete Larrabee,
lived down on Hahneman's plantation,
two miles along the trail.
times rode by.

for a single year,

He had not heard her
last words at all; yet, strangely enough
bis own was a repetition of them.
“Five hundred dollars,
he; **£500 in gold! D'ye want ter earn
There's yer chance,’’ and he threw
down to her a bit of paper crumpled

She picked it up, and slowly unfold-
ing it, ran her eyes over its contents:
$500 REWARD,
The above amount will be paid for
to the arrest, |

dead or alive, of W
has worked for some time past on Max-
well's ranch. Said Somers is about 18
yenrs old and five and a half feet high,
blue eyes and s light mustache. When
1adt seen he had on a black slouch hat,
gray business suit, and blue flannel
shirt and boots with red tops marked
with maker's name.

The name of the county sheriff was
signed at the bottom of the bill. Sue- |
ramento, having glanced it through,

“He's been a stealin’ horses!"
“Got off last night
of Maxwell's

might. The chances is that he sloped
off t6 the mountains, meanin’ to go
{ throngh Stovepipe pass. They'll get
wheres, That reward won't do much | him though, afore snndown.”

The reguiators'll Issso
long ‘fore the | ramento.
ey're havin' a

claimed Pete.

Eaten when it is fresh and ripe, at the |

cood, though,
him apd siring him o
law'll git started.
weetin' now up at the guleh.
ve they are mad. They'll make guick

work if they ketch him. Yer father's

man rode on,
| mento took up her
sheriff’s bill still in her hand. went

the bank and neross the trail

toward the house, thinking very seri- |
ously about the bill all the while,

It was some hours after this, and the
afternoon sun was going down behind
the tops of the mountains, that Sacra-
mento, having finished her housework,
was preparing to sit down on the porch
to do her sewing, when she was met in |
man she had
fore. And yot he was no
girl knew him instaat-

sithough the slouch hat was pulled |
wn over t:lh: flaxen hair and h‘l::; |
eyes, and gray pants, torn

muddy, had been drawn out of the
80 as to no longer allow the |
red tops of the boota with the maker’s | laughed out of his suspicions.
name to be seen. [t was the horse-|

ief.

She did not, however, express any
surprisé as she saw him. She was ac-
customed to the sight of rough, evil
men; and at tho first
felt that this ope
very wicked or very dangerous,

| 1y prepared for them. And while the
| were eating, she herself, at her father’s

i him somewhere on the premmysis.”’

F

| the proprietor of the sald *‘premmy-

ance she had
not be either

from the room by that? The

' house snd then down beyond the horse
m No one conld seen, She

T
:
§

And after that you kvow ns well as 1
do that there would have been no use

i trying 1o prove myseif inugoent. They
| always hang a horse thiel first, and
| then consider his guilt afterward. 1
| had to run to save my life.”

“Do you know that there is a reward

. offered for your capture?”’

“[ know that the regulators are af-

! ter ma." anfweored the voung man sul-
| lenly. *They came protty near eatch-
| ing me, too, this nuon. I just escaped
| them, and came down the eanyon b
| the mountain trail. 1 have had & har

run for it, and with no slesp fur twenty-
four hours, I 2 about nsed up. [ felt
as though I eould not go another step,

[zsaw your liouse. Now—jyon

e

“But what arce you going to do now?"’
interrupted Sacramento. “You are

] know it. But [ threw them off

 the track this noon, nnd I do not think

they are within five miles of me. Now
I have had something to eat, I will
take to the woods again. I hope I may
get clear away. it don’t""—his-veicp
trembled and tears eame into his eyes.

| “If I dont, Ishall get a hanging 1 sup-

ose, Oh, what a fool [ was not to prefer
ome to this sort of thing! And yet, 1

| wouldun't eare so much either, if it was

not for my poor father and mother."
And here the poor fellow fairly broke
down.

“Hark!" Sacramento exclaimed. She

| had been erying, too. She counld not

help it

They both listened. In a moment
they both hoard plainly the sound of
horses coming down the trail. The girl

[ fnrned with instant self-possession:

“Go in there! Quick! Quick! There
is not a moment to lose. Here, take
our hat!"'

After handine his hat to him she
half pushed bim across the room and
in to her own little room that led off

from it. Then she hurricedly cleared the |

talle again, barcly finishing the task as
the horsemen halted at the door.

T'hers were three of them. One was
her futher. Sacramento knew tho oth-
er two men by sight. They were rough,
but of the better sort of those who
made up the dwellers of Kelly Guloh.
The faces of all three wore stern and
forbidding, and they cvidently had
been riding hard. They dismounted
together.

“Bae,”” bogan her father, as he en-
tered the door, **hev you seen anything
of a young clap afout or a horseback
coming this way?’

Sacramento had expected the ques-

| riding will bring you to the new rail-

! Wikof"s memoirs contains a chapter

| might not realize my hopes. [ escort-
| starting for the theater, and I remark-

| very tremulons. The first farce was
ih:\ll’ over when I strolled into Fanny's

tion and was ready for it And she
meant, if possible, to answer without a
lie.

“A young chap about 18 years of
age, and five feet and a half high, rath- ]
er good looking, with red top boots?"
roplied she,

“Yes! yes! That's him!” eried one |
of the other men. “Has he been here?" |

] was only quoting from this hand- |
bill,”” suid Sucramento, taking the pa- |
per from the shelf where she had laid
it.

“Theu you hain’t seen him at all?"’ |
asked her father.

*I have been right here all day, and
uubud{ has gone by cxeept Pete Larras
bee. It was bhe who gave me the bill
Are you sure that he came this way—
the—the horse thief?"’

*No; but we didn't know but he

]

#[t's sundown now,”’ observed Sac-

“Then thuy'ﬂ_\ gu‘l.‘ him :mw.:: “was
the semlentious response “And we

shall be too late for the hangin' ef we
sh'd go back. Loastways'
there.  Ye needn't look for him home | added to his companions—*‘you'd bet-
afore night much."

Then, after a word or two more, the
resently Sacra- |
I, fd with the

F

—this was |
ter come in and have a bite afore yom
"

So presently the three men sat down

to the supper that the young girl quick |

bidding, went out to tuke the saddle |
off Bueno, his horse, and give him feed. |

| As she approached the door once more

a few minutes after, she heard words
which caused her to stop and listen.

“I don’t like ter say anylhing sgainst
thet kid o' yourn, neighbor,” one of |

like, Yo don't s'pose she knows any-

sidered.

“For all we know, she may bev hid

“It's easy enough to see,”" returmed

sis,” testily. *“*Where d'ye think she's
hid bim? In her bed-room?"’
As ho said this, Sacramento, who [

’ was now near onough to see into the
was not much more than = lad, and | kitehen, saw bor {ather rise from bhis | ojjif dwellings, inseribed rocks, and
had an air of gentleness and
breoding about bim that six mon

chair and step to the door of the room |

s of | where she concealed the fugitive. Her I
t he was in | heart almost stopped besting ss she |
no means des- | saw him push open the door and enter

the room, followed by his companions.
“We'll make a cius search of i,
while we're about i1, she heard him
say within. |
And then she stood thmr; in terrible l
n the po tin
m?:out that would follow uge
discovery of the fugitive,
But no such shout was heard; and
instead of it, & moment later the two

men came out n, her father stiil
Isughing at his fr

could it mean? Had the young
man been sble to coneoal himself in the
msﬂn"m?xrnﬂmhf ':‘h::
was not possible. n she thought
the window. Could be have um

w

She went hurridiy to the back of the

d & moment under 8 live-oak tree
the en. The

effect.

of Sylvain's disciples, and they acquit-

ed on the stare. A murmur of sur-

| far eclipsed all their imagining. Her

{was not talking,. When the curtain

plause brought her repeatedly before
the men was saying, *but it hez kinder |it. I see po reasan why I should not
seemed ter me all ther while's though | mention, in connection with her first
she sorter hed some'st on her mind (appesrance, that there were three
you men, then unkoown to fame,
thing‘bont. lhetyoungtellerarwr allP” | who, ving failed to secure seats in

Sacramento’s father Inughed at this, | the boxes resolutely fought their way
as thouogh it was too absurd to be con- |into the pit, to the serious detriment
of their coats and hats. The pluck
The other, however, was not to be |and determinstion then displayed
|have often sinco been displayed on
much grander occasions.

—_—

| order, and there are some I0gs laid
Lead Bueno scross and pail tﬁ
|away. Ifvou do that it will make
trouble for those who follow you. Be-
yond the swamp is a big plain. Strike
straight across it, having the moon
| square on your right—ihe moon will
| bo up by that time—and three hours'

road. After that—God help you to get
! safe away!” 2x =
_ Sacramento paused and put out ber
nand. “Can you remember?’ she de-
manded.
I can, but I can never forget—""
“Never mind that. Here, take this
| It is a little money. You will need it
Now mount and ritie-—-slutlly a litde
wav, and then for your life.’
The young man still had hold of her
hand, The tears came into his eyves.
ke next moment he was gome.
The next morning Sacramento told
her father the story and coaxed him
| into forgiving her. And the following
afternoon a man brought Boeno over
from the raiiroad town, and then she
knew the fugitive was safe.
Six weeks later a lawyer from Santa
Barbara appeared with a letter from
| Walter Somers. He was with his
friends in New York. He begged Sac-
ramento to aceept, as a gift of grati-
tudo, atleast the amount of the reward
that had been offered.
And so it was that she went down to
San Francisco to school that winter af-

ter all-
e e — 6 PE— =
The Bewitching Danseunse.

The second volume of Chevalier

devoted to Fanny Ellsler, which is re-
produced in the New York Telegram
from an advance copy. Following is
the aceount of Fanny's debut in §L‘W
York:

The eventiul day of the ordeal came,
and & large concourse collected before
the theater hours before the doors
opencd. 1 felt a little nervous, but
concealed it from Fanny. 1 had no
apprelension of failure, but the result

ed her to the carringe when she was

ed she wans ghastly pale nnd her voice

room, sssuming a listless air. She
was dressed for the *“‘Cracovienne,
and looked very bewitching. She had
rouged her cheeks, so the paleness had
disappeared. She was standing in the
wings when the curtain rose. The
houss was breathless with curlosity.

“Now,'" and 1 spoke encouragingly,
‘‘on avant. Do the best yon can—du
eonrage.’”’

She appeared. Soch a shout I never
heard. The mon waved their hats, the
women their handkerchiefs; and cheers
of welcome resounded on all sides
Fanny seemed to recoil before itt.  The
masic struck up and she began. I saw
she was making desperato efforts, but
none of her buoyancy, her usual elan,
was there. She finlshed, and as the
curtain fell the eries of an encore were
deafening. I went up to her and said:

‘“¥ery well; but you can do better
than that."

“Yes," she answered firmly, *I can
and will. 1f they applaud such danc-
ing as that I will astonish them before
the night Is over."

I saw she was coming to herself, and
felt relieved, and she repeated the
“Cracovienne’’ with far more grace and

The ballet began with an exhibition

ted themselves so well as to be much
applauded. Of a sudden Fanny bound-

l:riae and admiration ran through the
onse. They now bLebeld the fair
cresture their fancies had painted. Her
Korlm:lly shapod head, her lovely bust,

er exquisite limbs and tiny feet, her
fleecy white skirts flosting in the alr,
seemed more a vision of grace and
beauty than a reality. She danged
and the rapidity, variety, and brillian-
ey of her pas and twinkling evolutions

wondrous grace rovealed in the sim-
lest movemont heightened the eflect.
sradually the sudience yielded to the
sorceress, and abandoned themselves
to the wildest delight, amounting at
times almost to frenzy, The enthusi-
asm was universal and knew no bounds.
Fanny really did wonders. Never be-
fore in Paris or London had she execut-
ed such feats. Her acting was on a
par with her dancing, Her pantomime
was 80 expressive and intelligent that
people were almost unconscious she

finally descended » hurricane of ap-

-
Clff Dwellers,

Arizona has a bistory which has
never been writlen, says a letter to the
San Francisco Chronicle. It is only
told by the empty irrigating canals,
the ruins of populous towns, vacant

broken pottery found in many parts of
the territory. Before the European
saw his continent two rnces had lived
and died in Arizona. The earliest poo-
ple built their houses in valleys that
are now deep ravines, and the cliff
dwellings that are secn to-day resting
in the sides of deep arroyos two hun-
dred feet sbove the bottom of the
once stood npon solid ground,

and yet so many years have eolapsed
since then that now the houses are mi-gh
snd dry and accessible only to hardy
climbers. Time has dog awsay the
foundations as well as scarred and
chipped the habitations. Between
the of the aliff dwellers and that of
the white man come the race who built
g;eanald 5 ahls.:l ln;u‘:u;d the valleys.
and pare an rren 4s a at
part of Xrlmu is to-day, thmtg:: n
time, of which abundant proof oxists,
when the valleys were rich and fertile
and when great cities were populated
by an active, capable, and energetic
Who were these industricus

ings? No one oun tell. Toltec or

at Galveston s few days ago, went into
8 barber shop to getshaved, and while
there got intw & row with a gentleman
who wanted to get his hair trimmed.
Thoy disputed as to who was next

no place to have a difficulty.”"  *“That's
just whore you are mistaken. There
ean be¢ no more nppropriate plal‘!ﬂ than
a barber shop to razor row."-—Teras
Siflings.

mediesl man, caught hold of the button
of a gentleman’s coat the other day,
whom he mot on Main street, and huﬂl
him there in conversation. After =
weary time of it, the gentleman took
out his penknife and cut the button
from his coat, leaving it in the talking
bore's hand. He never noticed that his
friend had gone, but with the button
betweew his fingers wont on talkiog as
lively as ever.— Vide Wingipeg Siftings.

be o man. The members of san orni.
thelogical congress that was lately hold
at Vienna visited, with their wives, the
wealthy DBenedictine monnstery ot
Melk, on tho Donau. The spacious
clolsters, rich dining bhall, well filled
library, svientilic collections, gardens,
park, the lovely view and generous
evlintion raised their admiration to the
otmost. As they left an enthusiastio
lady said to one of the younger monks:
“You are in heaven here.
equal to the oceasion. *“We should
be," he repliad, **but wo lack the an-
gels.""—Argonaul

sir?"" a loguacions barber asked a cus-
tomer whom he had been fAnying alive.
“My wife would admire it very much,™
rather indefinitely replied the man un-
der torture. *Ahb," sald the barber,
with great complacency, “ladica are
ofien good judges of their husbands
being well shaved. And you think
mine will suit, sir?"" **No doubt ol it
in the world. It was only this morn-
Ing that she became angry because |
told her I could not afford to buy her a
string bonnet and said T onght to

sk

self in reflection. —tdsburg Chrondele.

man, you know, s s German. Well he
says that he is personally scquainted
with Dr. Koeh, the great scientist, and
once did him such a great favor that
ho knows that Dr. Koeh will be glad to
reciprocate.” Mary — “Well, dear,
what of it?"" *I wld bhim to write to
Dr. Koch for some cholers germs."
“Horrors! John, are you crazy?'’' *No,
dear, but you know cousin Sue in the
city is bound tu come here on a visit
with nine of her children. Now,either
wo have got to take her or ecatch the
cholera. Which do you Im:fer?" “Send
for the cholera, John."—Philadelphia
Call,

the earpets, John?'' “8'poso so; where
is the tack-hammer?'’ *It's in the bar-
rel of dishes—no, it isn't—yes, it is—
oh, 1 know now; I put it in & bandbox
with your new Sunday bat' *Just
like & woman; never knows where anit-
thing is; hat- ruined, like enough;
where is the handie of the hammer?'’
“Oh, I packed that up with china set;
you'll find it, dear, at the bottom of
the box.”" **Now, who's going to
stretch this carpet, hey?'' "M?:,

“Well, stand there. Gracious, I can’t
pull & hundred pounds of dry goods
along with the earpet. Oh, dear! I'm
going to have a fit, 1 belleve.”” *T'll
make you u cup of tea, my dear. You
can drink it out of your shaving mug.
It be just like a pienie."—Boslon
Post.

teacher, *‘two brothers started o Sun-
day school on Sabbath morning. Theilr
way led by a fine peach orch where
the trees were hanging over with ripe,
luscious peaches. One of the boys pro-
posed going into the orchard aad get-
ting some of the fruit, but the other re-
fused and sped away, leaving his com-

orchard saw them, and the next day
rewarded the good boy who refused to
steal his peaches by giving bim &0
cents. He got a prize for his honesty,
and what do you suppose the other boy
got for his dishonesiy?" “He got the
peachies!’” yelled every member of the
class, and another penitentiary story
was brought to s close.—Alanta Con-
slitudion.

big words when small ones will express
the same mesning. A lady who was
making a call on somé acquaintances
observed that the furniture had been
changed, snd remarked to the lady:

sickness?'” ssked n mother of &

WIT AND HUMOR.

Kansas City boasts of having s wo-
man who speaks eight languages. It
is needless 1o remark that her husband
Is dead.

. Edith asks: *Will you please seand
me a receipt for 8 nice home-made
pie?"" Yes, Edith, we will send the re-
ceipt in the very first mail after we re-
ceive the pie.

A bachelor, upon reading that *two
lovers will sit up all night with onl
one chair in the room.'" said it coul
nol be done unless one of them sat on
the floor. Soch ignorance is painful.

An Indiana colored lawyer, in trying
to get his client out of custody, ex-
claimed: “Da is a law called *habhis
carcass,” an’ I'ze goin' to hab de car-
eass ob dat client ob mine, dead or
alive.”

“*What is this? " exclaimed a Bur-
lington lady as she opened a letter and
sometbing like a crumpled postage
stamp fell out. *Oh, yes; I remember
@ow. It's wbat Boston bathing suit I
ordered for Nellie."

A recent advertisement io & morning
paper read: “When will my own love
return?  Jane." The next day the fol-
lowing appeared: *“When does the old
man leave town? Tom.' It is belioved
that the two have some sort of connee-
tion.

*Just think of i, said a Vassar
ﬁ:‘lduale."hem is an necount of & traln

ing thrown from the irack by a mis-
placed switch. How utterly careless
some women are about |eaving their
hair around.” And she went onreading
and oating caramels.

Spurgeon tells an amusing story of
the old ludy who started up, when her

randson was about to take ber um-

rella, exclaiming, *“No, now, you
don't. T've had that ambrella for
twenty-threo vears, and iU's never been
wet yel; and you ain't going 1o begin.”

“Yes, they are excellent boots,” said
the shoo dealer to the young lady pur-
chaser, *‘they will wear Plik. iron.”
“Do you think the buttoms are sewed
on securely?"’ she asked. “They are;
the boots are supplied with the old
maid's wedding® bution, a new inven-
ton." “Why is it called the <old
maid's wedding” hntton®'  *Beeause
it never comes ofl.*’

Au Atlantic Uity papoer says that the
greatest sight of the seaside is the board
walk in the evenings. The board walk
is o new name for skipping ont and
neglecting to sce the Iumlr.\dy. The
evening is a poor time for board walk-
ing. It gewerally ocours later In the
nignt when the landisdy is sweetly
dreaming of the brown sione front she
will buy with ber summer profits, —
Lrooklyn Times,

Sam Bennett of San Antonlo, being

“1'll see you later," said Sam, *this is

A talking bore in this city, and »

The monk does not always cesse to

"

He was

“Is my shaving sagreeable to you,

inned alive.'" The barber lost him-

Farmer John—*"Mary, the new hired

“Are you going to help me put down

dear.”

“Once upon a time,"" began the

anion freedilj' devouring the peaches.
ow It bappened that the owner of the

Big words: Itis never well to use

Sam Houston, who had fust
from his first vigit to Texas, w
g up Penusylvania avense® one
old Triend Booth the tragediad
md Booth the tr i
utual exclamations of surprise
salutation, tho two sscertained that
weare b?:w I;:Jlu;' in Brown's In-
ueen and going there
%o Booth's rwu;.‘%it‘dng mmy
recounted the adventtires of thelr
Hves, and, 82 they iadustrionsly
the bottle, many a loud showt
through that ball nnd startied
the watohmen on the sireet as they
went their silent rounds.  As the night
wore on their exeltement {oereased, un-
til, at the olose of a thrilling story re-

lating to hix strange career, Houston
unl.anﬂl: '

- “Now, Bo:!th‘.hlm‘n have & speech to

'« Ol ose a tro to old
mm freedom with a‘::wh ‘;J;:mme
sudiences!" »

Had Booth been inclined to refuse.
he knew Lhat his friend when the mood
was on him, would not be denled uoy
request, however absurd or difficult of

rformance. But the tragedian had

imself entered into the spirit of his
compsanion, and, nothing loth, ho re-
hearsed with magic power many of
those electric passages In defenso of
liberty with which the English dramsa
sbounds. Houston, whoss, memory as
well as hablts partook of the Indian
character, canght up the words, and
with equal force, elearness, and acou.
racy went through each speech in reg-
ular succession. Thus they proceedud
for a time, and then again sat down to
renew their potations and the story of
their personal adventure. Booth drank
and listened, while the other told of
his own elevation in his native atate,
and his disgust with civic honors, of his
home in the distant forest, of the un-
controlable froedom of the red men, of
their stoic fortitude and matchless he

roism. Warmed by the recalloction of
those thrilling scenes, he sprang to his
feet, and, in the tone of one amld the
battle's din, fighting against the most
fearful odds, exclaimed: **Now, Booil,
once more forliberty!” The tragedian
dared not disobey. He ran through
with all his usual energy the tale of
Mexican thralldom, of the Spanish con-
quest of that land, the dangerd Incur-
red by that army, their commander's
oxhortation before the batie, and the
stubborn bravery of the native chiofs.
Botore him stood at thut lone hour, It
tening with an intensity of thought and
foeling that shono through his eyes,
lighted his face, strained overy muscle,
and started the sweat in great drops
from his lofty brow, one who had in
him all the flery spirit of a Cortez nnd
ambition of a Pizarro. Quick us
thought ke took up the tale and repoat-
od the words just uttered by Dooth,
with the most eritieal precision of tone
and manner. As he became excited In
the recitation, his spirit seemed to take
fire, and with an air so determinoed, so
frightful, that It seemod thu yoles of
one inspired, ho exclaimod at the elose
of a magunificent extemporancous rhup-
sody:

“Yos! vos! | am made to revel vel
in the halls of Mee Montezumas!"

*Coming mu their shadows
before,'" anc h Honston did not
rovel in the halls of the Montesumas,
his determination and epgng of char-
acter conguered the m\m of Lhoso
halls, and wrested fro xico her
fairest state.— Den: Perley Poore.

—ell Al
A Story of Thurman.

Thurman's stories nre undoubtedly
like Goorge Washington's; but years
ago he had a habit that also resembled
another of Washington's, and even
went 8o far as o suggzest the far famed
*“army in Flanders." The writer re-
ealls an ineident which happened while
the great Ohio sepator was living in
Chillicothe, in the days when that ses
vere schuol teacher and pious church
member, William D. Wesson, was may-
or of *tho ancient motropolis, ' as Chil-
licothe, the first capital of Obio, Is
sometimes callod.

Mr. Wesson was a severe disciplina-
rian, and after having governed the
“first aociety’ bad boys of the cliy,
including two wild brothers of Mrs
President Hayes, for a term of years,
he was elected mayor. Elstod with
his elevation, Mr. Wesson looked upon
all the inhabitants as pupils, to be
watched and punished. Under his fo-
fluence the city council passed an or-
dinance against swedring and all pos-
sible forms of profaunity, and muny a
luckless Iawyer or doctor was muleted
in fines for careless onths nt the rate of
a dollar a word. Oneday Mr. Wesson
had a friendly conversation with Mr,

+h
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Thurman for an hour. Svon after whickh

he sent Thurman a judgment of fines
(#17) for fiftoen onths and cost of pros-
ecution. Thurman yielded himsalf to
aarest, and went with Marshal Bration
to Mayor Wesson's office. *“May it
please your honor," sald Thurman, I
am a lawyer, aod wish to appear in my
own defense.” “"The court Iy willing
to hear youn,"' snid the mayor In most

earnest gravity. *“Imove you to wot

aside this judgment, because & man

eannot bo tried for crime unless he Is
presont in Jjerson or by counsel, ™ “You
are right,” said Weasson, “the jodg

ment is sct aside, but the erime will
cost you more, becanse wo will now
have the trial.'' *All right,” said

K

Thurman; “I am ready to proceed with
the case. I know the indlctment, Byt
whore are the witnesses?’ “Wo noed
no witnesses, Mr. Thurman; for you
know vou swore those fiftoen onths, and
that [ heard your So it Is ldle w talk
about witnesses.”" “Well, may it please
your honor, I move to quash the In
dictment. Beoauso, first, n man ean
not be made to orimioate himsclf, and,
second, s judge of & court canool ap
pear beforo himself as a witness,

“You are right, Me. Thurman; the in-

dictment is quashed and the case dis
missed.”” He was never tronbled nfter
this for his freedom of speech. Lall

more Amerioan

—_—  — o — -
A Mexican Tragedy of Long Ago,

High op in & canyon, abont 60 miles
from Monterey, the travelor on the

ferro carril sees the ruins of an anolent

“casn,”’ whose orumbling walls am

usually mistaken for one of the numer

ous fortifications left in Gen, Taylor's
wake. But this ghostly place hasn
sadder history. ﬁ was the scene of a
midnight tragedy, the actors of whicl
—if stories be true—still prowl sbou
the premises, though their bodins have
been dust for & hundred years. The
history, in bricf, is this: A high-spirit.
eod Spaninrd lived there, who inhorited
all the jealousy, uu:piclrm, and bad
blood of his race. His beantiful wifs
diseardod another suitor tomarry him,
and the jilted lover determined on
revenge. He acted the partof Iago,
and caused Othello's ear to be fiiled
with cunning tales of his own inven.
tion. Jealousy once roused In southern
blood knows no bounds but death, 1he
infuriated husband carefully devised
his plans, feigned business in Mon-
teroy, but caused feet horses to le

stationed every few miles along the
road. During the silent watches of
the ht be retorped, murdoped his

wife in bed, and by dint of bard

riding sccomplished the 160 miles be-

fora daylight Belng found in
Monterey in the morning, nobody sus-
him of the crime till, long after-
ward, diu.-m-m'il:lﬁ° the plot and his
wife's innocence, plunged his dag-
into the enemy’s heart and then
to his owt. The eorphancd children
were taken to Saltillo and cared for by
the church, sud the descendants of the
setors in this *o’er<true talo" to-day
ropresents one of the most prominent
families in Coabuila. The dessrted easa
still stands as » monument to the poor
Desdemona, and the venturesome who
have visitod 1t assert that a “wdman in
white'' may be seen ﬂnlwﬂaﬁ about
thoe moldy in the moonlight
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Lounls Gordon, of Patchogue, ¢on-

ceived the idea of fiying a kite with »




